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ment of the by-ftanders, confirms ,h 
he which her wicked hufband had tobH* 
fore ; not perceiving his ghaflly £* 
which is carrying off behind her afte? ’ 
had been ftricken dead for his j 
nor yet the angry angel who is Hg 
over her head, and already moving hi 
fword to repeat the fame vengeance up 
her. This is, indeed, a vrnry C S 
piece ; and I hope, that when Mailer 
Faljc-tongue and Mifs Fib-teller have read 
my account of it (and I muff beg of Mr- 
Nevilery to fend it to them;) 1 hope j 

lay, that they will be wife enough to take 
warning, and, for the time to come, not to 
ten a lie upon any account ; for it wi'l be 
a terrible thing to be ftruck dead in that 
inltant, in which a falfliood is dropping 
from their lips. 0 

The fifth picture which prefents itfelf 
is the murder of Abel , which hath been 
very ftrikingly reprefented by Mr. 7cmkr- 
heart : for that 1 believe is the name of 
the painter. As to my part, the feeneis 
• wonderfully moving, that I could never 
i bear 
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. t0 look upon it without tear... 
> C r Abel ' there he lies, with his fact 
,11 covered with blood, and his body with 
founds and dirt, ftill ftretching out 1 ... 


for mercy, 
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hearted brother, ftands fcowling by bin:, 
^nd lifts up his club to give him the lafr-~ 
laft fatal blow. Inhuman brother! hold, r by 
ruffian hand! and if it does not even v t 
ffiockthee to fee thy own flefli and bio ... 
the fon of thy mother, lie bleeding on r 
^ eait; , 









